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WAGER BY BATTLE.

SLAVERY IN 1HE TWELFTH
CERTURY.
4¥ MEXRY WiLLIAM HERBERT.
CHAP. V.
The Sexf s Quanter.
As thay sat in Eaglyshe wood,
Vnder the greenwode tree,
They thought they !uhanl & WOman wope,
B they mought not see.
ut ber 130y moug dum Bell, §e.
¢ the warder loanging listlessly st his
a wellsettled district and in © pipy
see,” with no fendal enemies at hand,
tlaws in the ti(‘inil._\'. none at least o
. ws to ronder any quarrel necessary,
u< 4 waiter of dignity and decorum, the
Jhits 2tvolled down the sandy lane toward
o quarter of the serfs; who wero
mittisl penerally to reside within the
rtly as & precaution, lest, in case of
wal aifray, they might so far outnum-
men-at-arms 25 to become dan-
prtly Lecause they were not deemed
wintes for the meanest of the feudal

4 TALE OF BAXON

twi centlomen in question were excel-
ens of the Norman baron of the day,
i Lowever, being heroes or geniuses, or in
¢ —except perhaps for good temper
©of especial temptation toward evil
uperior to others of their elass,
Noither of them was in any
4 tyeant, individually crucl, or inten-
apprissor; but both were, as every
t this day, used to look at things
i them. through our own glasses, and
vher for what i3 the custom, than for
, and therefore ought to be; for
its no, nnd is permitted to us by law
Giors, than for what we should desire
y nnto ns,
< of lite themselves, brought up from
to regurd pain ss & thing below
ion, and death as one to be risked
¢ were not like to pay much regard
vsienl sufferings of others, or to
< at a value, such as to render it
sorving, when great stakes wereo
lost on its hazard. Accustomed
¢ own lives on the die, for the most

| period,

lim of hounor, or at the first call of |

lal suzeraing, accustomed to zce their

ali fall under shiold, and deem

tl houorable and jovous, at their own
rest hidding, how should they have thought
of the life, far more of the physieal or
lerings, of the Saxon serf, whom they
w their arrival in their newly-con-
Jdand, a thing debased below the
it rent eoin of an ox, a dog, or & war-
4 thing, the taking of whose life was
ated by a trivial fine, and whom they
camne to regard as a dull, soulless, in-
tupid, senseless animal, with the pas-

v. but without the intelleet of the man.
1o barons, Sir Yvo de Taillebois was
, both in intellect and culture; he

¢ cirenmstances alzo, while his far
ud, Sir Philip de Morville, was em-

v the res anguséa domi, and by the

{ rolomless ereditors, which often

as well as to suffer, ex-

dag af

R

Vs mbar® me. s

v which led either of
they were noble, not in birth
aiment and soul, according to
Hons of their age, which were necessarily
ons, and to the lights vouchsafed to
senk concerning the Saxon serfx, and
titls them, rather as if they were hoeasts
vn. worthy of care, kindness, and some
phvsieal eonsiderntion, rather than

< themselves, endowed with hearts
{osonls to comprehend.  ITad they
than they were, they had been mou-

it was, they were excellent men, as
ettt then, amd o0 now, fll"j‘ up to the
their own times, amd to the steain of
justice understood thereby, but
ulwive it Therefore, Sir 'l'vn de
himsell indebted for his
e 1o the hardibood and courage of

 sann serl, whom he regarded muoch as he
laves done bis clurger or his hound, de-
Cpoint of honor, rather than of grati-
we to the serf an indemnity from

v want, during the rest of his
a= he wonld have assigned a stall, with
okoand manger, to the superannuated
hich bad saved his own life in battle ;
run of kitchen, buttery, and hall,
Dwlhiteh had run the foremost of his
wadihilities of the Sazon were as
sleto him as those of the charger
nwd, and he TIlullglil no more of

o in his social or family relations,
5t which, in some sort, he

= jlru“H'_"

mhment,

el

t, it 34 true, if asked as a philo-

. whether the life of a Saxon serf
Wndalusian charger were equivalent,
I in the affirmative ; for he was,
v his Tights, a Chreistian, and knew
1 ml to he .-'.\u'{'d; nor would
that the colt of the high-bred
of the senerous brach, stood
e swme celation as the child of the
PR Bwiman parent s hut use had much
U= pereeptions to the distinetion
o diad st l nsensibility of the
i St Land degraded by ages of
ik e ' '.'f] o averlook the faint and

e dispigys of human  sensibilities,
bk f-.n-r' in] h!lu loss

| to undervaiune
ntiment of his helpless fellow-
As 1t was, he would as saon have
Jus tavoete charger or hest hrood
O pine hupelessly, and grieve ss one who
fuot B consoled, at being liberated from
nd saddle, and turned ont to graze at lib-
s g in a '.'r.-(l- and fertile pasture, while
W remnin in lifedong hondage, us

'. A% ;I-|-pnw-l it possible for the Sax-
e afleeted bevomd consolation by the

nortation, or the disasters of his

w regard liberty or seevitude
senise, apart from ideas of incar-
e, of extreme privation, as great

" rght or wrong.
towad him ul-mﬁ;le serviee; the free
© vllayn, serviee, in some sorty less
ls, man-service, according to
S wither in the field of daily labor,
U0z Beldy or the battle-field ; he himself
Hie 1o bis suzerain: hia suzerain to

t was all service, and the difference
e degrea; and if the service of the
“rermded, it was a usual, a habitual
-1 which, it might be presumed, he
o arcustomed that he felt it not, more
ot his demipique, or the hawk

=1 and, for the most part, he
Uit mere nor regret it, nor know the
herty, save ns connected with the ab-
"t e Betters or the lash.

P his, indeed, is the great real evil of sla-
sovver and under whatsoever form it
LI ot wore but less hurtful to the
Y to the master, and that its ill effects

el higher and more painful degre
wl than physical ; that, while it de-
: il luwers the inferiors almost to the
Uiere brutes, through the consciousness

- vintion, the abseuce of all hope to rise
.. “wale of manhood, and the lack of every
(1o awbition of exertion, it hardens the
eyl ‘-_l"’l" -1;“-1»:; the:ensit;liliiieu of the was-
Tt renders him, throu, strange

I. ! tircumstance and cm;tgm, blind to ﬂlﬂp::
LUl wrongs, sufferings, and at the
ooy rmation of which, under a different phase

ndignation.

1 it

s, bis blod wonld boil with i
(b then, was, in some considerable mﬁq
"¢ dlute of mind, arising from habit ac-

naintance with the constitution of freedom and
slavery, intermingled everywhere in the then
world, anything to the contrary of which they
had never seen nor even heard of, in which the
two Normau lords took their way down the vil-
lage street, if it could so be called, being a
mere sandy tract, passable only to horsemen, or
carts and vehicles of the very rudest construe-

tion, unarmed ex with their heavy swords,
and wholly una on an errand, as they
intended, of liberality and me

rey.
The quarter of the serfs of Sir Philip de Mor-
ville was, for tho most very supesior to the
wisorable collection of liker to dog Wouses
than to any human habitation, which generall

muaﬁtum{ the dwellings of this forlorn an

miscrable race; for the knight was, as it has
been stated, an eventempered and -na-
tured, though commonplace man; being
endowed with rather an uncommon regard for
order and taste for the picturesque, he conse-
quently looked more than usual to the comfort
of hix serfs, both in allotting them small plots
of gasden-ground and orchards, and in bestow-
ing on' them building materials of superior
quality aud ap

All the Wuts, therofore, radely framed of oak

beams, having the interstices filled in with a
eement of c]n{ and roddle, with thatched roofs

and wooden s Watgad of windows, were
whole, and for the most f.
Mauy of the inhabitants had made porches, cov-

ered with natural wild runners, as the woodbine
and sweet brier ; all had made gardens in front,
which they might cultivate in their hours of
leisure, when Sw day’s task-work should be
done, and which displayed evidently enough, by
their orderly or slovenly culture, the character
and disposition of their oceupants.

The few men whom the lords met on their
way, mostly driving up beasts laden with fire-
wood or forage to the cattle, for the day was
not yet far spent, nor the hours devoted to toil
well nigh passed, were hale, strong, sturdy var-
lets, in good physical condition, strong-limbed,
and giving plentiful evidences in their appear-
ance of ample coarse subsiitence; they were
well dressed, moreover, although in the plainest
and coarseat habiliments, made, for the most
part, of the tannod hides of heasts with the hair
outwazrd, or in some cuses of cheap buff leather,
their feet protected by clumsy home-inade san-
dals, and their heads uncovered, save by the
thick and matted elf-locks of their unkempt and
dingy hair.

They louted low as their lord passed them
by, but no gleam of recognition, much less any
suile of respectful greeting, such as passes be-
tween the honored superior and the valued ser-
vant, played over their stolid and heavy counte-
nances, begrimed for the most part with filth,
and halficovered with disordered beards and
unshorn moustaches, !
Neither in form, motion, nor attire, did they
show any symptom of misusage; there were
uo scars, as of the stripes, the stocks, or the
fetters, on their bare arms and :IT ; they were
in good physical condition, w fi , warmly
lodged, sufficiently elad—perhapa in the best
possible condition for the endurance of con-
tinnous labor, and the performance of works
requiring strength and patience, rather than
agility or energetic exertion.

But s0 also were the mules, oxen, or horses,
which they were employed in driving, and
which in nﬁ these respects were fully equal to
their drivers, while they had this manifest ad-
vantage over them, that they were rubbed down
and currycombed, and clenned, and showed their
hides glossy aud sleek, and their manea free from
scurl und burrs, which is far more than could
be stated of their human companions, who look-
ed for the most part as if their tanned and
swart complexions were as innocent of water
as were their beards and elflocks of brush or
cnrrycomb.

i AQAII0N, Yiusevor o their grim and sor-
did aspeet, and their evident ignorance or care-
lesaness of their base appearance, there was a
dull, sullen, dogged expression on all their
faces—a look not despairing, nor even sorrow-
ful, but perfectly impassive, as if they had noth-
ing to hope for, or regret, or fear ; the look of &
eaged boar, woaried and fattened out of his
fierconess, not tamed, civilized, or controlled by
any human teaching.

The stature and bearing, even of the freo-
born and noble Saxon, in the day when his fair
isle of Albion was his own, and he trod the soil
its prond proprietor, had never been remarka-
ble for its beauty, grace, or dignity. He was,
for the most part, short, thick-set, atnrllf-limh-
ed, bull-necked. bullet-headed ; & man framed
more for hardihood, endurance, obstinate re-
solve, indomitable patience to resist, than for
vivid energy, brilliant impulsive vifzor, or ardor,
whether intellectual or physical ; but these men,
though they neither lounged nor lagged behind,
plodded along with a heavy, listless gait, their
frowning brows turned earthward, their dell
gray eyes rolling beneath their light lashes,
menningless and spiritless, and the same scowl
on every gloomy face.

The younger women, a few of whom were
seen about the doors or gardens, busied in
churning butter, making cheese, or performing
other dutics of the farm and dairy, were some-
what more neatly, and, in some few cases, even
tastefully attired. Some were of rare beauty,
with a profusion of auburn, light brown, or
flazen hair, bright rosy complexions, large blue
eves, and voluptuous figures ; and these bore
certainly n more cheerful aspect, as the nature
of woman is more hopeful than that of man,
and a more gentle mood than their fellows ; yet
there were no songs enlivening their moments
of rest or alleviating their hours of toil—no
jests, no romping, as we are wont to see among
young girls of tender years, occupied in the
ighter and more feminine occupations of agri-
cultural life.

Some one or two of these, indeed, amiled as
they curtsied to their lord, but the smile was
wan and somewhat sickly, nor seemed to come
from the heart; it gave no pleasure, one would
say, to her who gave—no pleasure to him who
roceived it

The little children, however, who tumbled
about in the dust, or built mud-houses by the
puddles in the road, were the saddest sight of
all.  Half-naked, sturdy-limbed, filthy little sav-
ages, utterly untaught and untamed, scarcely
capable of making themselves understood, even
in their own rude dialect; wild-eyed, and fierce
or sullen looking as it might, subject to no con-
trol or correction, receiving no education, no
eulture whatsoever—not so much even as the
colt, which is broken at least to the manage, or
the hound-puppy, which is entered at the quar-
ry which he is to chase; ignorant of every mor-
al or divine truth—ignorant even that each one
of them was the possessor of n wortal body, no
more than an immortal soul!

But not a thought of these things ever cross-
ed the mind of the stately’and puissant Nor-
mans. No impression such as these, which
must needs now strike home to the soul of eve-
ry chance beholder, had ever been made on
their imaginations, by the sight of things, which,
seeing every day, they had come to consider
only as things which were customary, and were
therafore right and proper—not the exception
even to the rule, but the rule without exception.

So differently, indeed, did the circumstances
above related strike Sir Yvo de Taillehois, that
he even complimented his friend on th® general
comfort of his villenage, and the admirable con-
dition of his people, the air of capacity of his
men, and the beautg of his women; nay! he
commented even u the plump forms and
brawny mus#es of the young savages, who fled
diverse from before their g.ouwp-, shrieking
and terrified at the lordly port and resounding
strides of their masters, as indicative of their
future C size and stature.

Fmonths ; and I have thrice

flozged & man since Martinmas two twelve-
1 the profit of them
that my friend and neighbor, Reginald Maltra-
vers, has, though his 1ls toil from matin to
curfew, with three meagre days to the week, and
the thong ever sonnding. It is bad pull'?‘. I
say, to over<o the work or under-do the foed-
ing. Bemdelé poor devils, they have not much
fun in life, and if’ you fill their bellies, you fill
them with all the pleasure and contentment
!.ht‘i{ are ('nilbh of knowing. But, hold! here
15 henrie’s home—the best cabin in the quarter,
as the owner is the best man. Let us go in.”
. “And carry him a welcome rure for his ach-
19% bones,” said Sir Yvo, as they entered the
little gate of a pretty garden, which stretched
from the door down to a reach of the winding
stream, overshadowed by several large and
handsome willows. “By my faith! he must
needs be a good man,” resumed the spesker—
“why, it is as neat as a Thane's manor, aud
neater, 100, than mwany I have seen.” .
But as he spoke, the shrill and doleful wail
of women came from the porch of the house.
“ Ah, well-a-day! sh, well-a-day! that I shonld
live 0 see it. Soul of my soul, Kenric, my
first-born and my best one—thon first borne in
almost & corpse; and then, my darling and
my—oh! my fair-haired Edgar's son dead of
this doleful! Ah, =ell.a-day! ah, wella-day!
Woﬂld(}odﬂn&lﬂndad’ﬂlo, most misera-
ble that I am of women ! ™

then the manly voice of Kearic replied,
but faint for his wounds and wavering for the
loss of bleod: * Wail not for me, mother,” he
said, “wail not for me, for I am strong yet,
and like to live this many a day—until thy toils
are ended, and then God to me as seems him
%‘ood. But, above all, T say to thee, wail not
or Adhemar the white-haired. His weakness
and his innocence are over, here on earth. He
has never known the collar, or the gyves—has
never felt how bitter and how hurd a thing it is
to be the slave of the best carthly master! His
dream—his fever-dream of life is over; he is
free from yoke and chain; he has awoken out
of human servitude, to be the slave of the ever-
lasting God, whose strictest slavery is perfect
liberty and perfeet love.”
But still the woman wailed—* Ah, well-a-
day! ah, well-a-day! would God that 1 were
dead, most miserable of mothers that [ am!"
And the Norman barons gtood unseen and
silent, smitten into dumbness before the regal
majesty of the slave's maternal sorrow, perhaps
awakened to some dim vision of the trutﬁ which
never had dawned on thein until that day, in
the serf’s quarter,

For the National Era.
LEONARD WRAY.
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“ The Chronicles of the Bastile,
' “The Yuls Log,” * Fhilsp of

CHAP. XX.
Martin and the © Property.”

Martin sat him down to copy the deods and
the bond. His heart was heavy, like the work
he had to get through before the morrow, if
that morrow was to be to him a festival. Too
well he understood why Gaetano had not in-
trusted those precions documents to other hands,
A witness more or less might seriously affect
the issue of an inquiry, should any accident
lead to a disclosure. But he—he, Martin—
might be trosted. Who was ke? A poor, de-

ed, abject dependent, inextricably involved
in debt, not only to his patron, but to others;
und whom a word from the attorney would con-
sign to & jail, to rot ont the remnant of a miser-
able existence. Yel, an existence not wholly
blank, not entirely without hope, without pleas.
wre. L . Her earessos hung about him
like incense, er smiles, her affection, fell
upon his saddened and searmd heart, like balm
on green wounds. Her gentleness, her patience,
her meekness, were themed to dwell upon and
td"distract his mind, when in the silent watches
of the night sometimes her form arose between
him and the grim shadow of some desperate nct,
often eontemplated, but shenuk from as quick-
lry as that spirit of hers intarposed ite monitory
inger, pointing upwards,  Fren as he turned
over the parchment shects, his thorghts revert-
ed to her, expecting him on the morrow. Ayd
he could not go.

Mechanically he cast his eyes across the
folios, What was written there, that soon so
docply interested him?  Property! Fatates,
buildings, negroes, and other cattle. There it
wag, inscribed in a fuir, round, clerkly hand,
and in good, black ink. An accurate t‘oscn;nv
tion, no douht. Goods, chattels, pnd effects,
movable and immovable. | But this property!
He read unto the end, with quivering lip and
blanched cheek. These nogroes then, the men,
the women, the children, were property—chat-
tels personal ; and “my  daughter Mildred,
whom 1 intend to make free.” was not excepted.
For the first time in his life, he doubted the
meaning of that legal term, property.

He pansed awhile, and then he read the bond.
Having finished that, he porused the a{_rl'm.-mrul
between the attorney and Mark Aveling, and
then—then he began to naderstand. Oh! A
villanous plot this; a picee of black treachery,
he thought; and he wipdd away the clamm
moisture from his brow, as the ides forced itself
upon his mind that he was a party to it, and
the instrumentality through whom this arch
deed of rapacious, sensual vengeance was to be
consummated. No wonder, with this idea on
hiz mind, and the form of Lisette looming mia-
tily in his imagination, that he buried his face
in his hands, and paused.-

Vengeance, and money! Gaetano had en-

aged to lend himself to this wicked project,
Fnrjun so many golden pieces. Gold! Itis
a good thing, gold! It makes men respected,
if not respectable. It makes the fool the wise
man’s master, and exalts the vulgar to a level
with the refined. It must be—aye, it is—a fine
thing to possess an abundance of that shining
metal. What noble uses he—the dreamer lying
there with his arms across his desk, and his
face buried in their hollow—what noble uses
he would put it to, if he conld suddenly become
enriched with as much only as he saw lying in
little heaps on the table last night, the table
where, after a night's play, he won twice twenty
lowis d'or. And it was to be done! And he
could become rich. It only required for him
to have a certain sum. Perhaps, if he accom-
plished the task before him, and managed
adroitly on the morrow, perhaps Gaetano would
lend him & sum!

He roused himself presently, and carefully
nibbed his pen. -

He squared himself to write, with the clean
sheets before him, and the documents by his
side. It was a singular association of ideas
that led his distraught mind from the parch-
ment to the name of Mildrad, and to conjure
up in his imagination some form that should be
like hers, but which merged into that of
Lisette ; that then conducted him to the neat
chamber in the Nue Blanche, where she might
then be sitting ; and that incontinently brought
before his eyes her pet starling, with its reedy
ery of  to-morrow, to-morrow, to-morrow.” So
it was, however, and the words sonnded in his
ears with startling distinctness. And he could
not help thinking that toimorrow would assur-
edly arrive, and that he, Martin, would not be
able to mako festival with Lisette.

He tried to form a bold heading to the deed,
but his haund sh and the experiment failed.
A second time, and a third; & ourth and a fifth
he attem but with a result.
He laid down the pen, and took out the small
tin box, from which he extracted a square of
ition, presently conveying it

befere he re-

.B?. i%r.;audw of
Lutetia,” &e.

that dark composition,
to his mouth. It was not
sumed his pen, and then his hand did not trem-
ble. So he wrote on. Yet, as he wrote, strange
mmmhefor:hil ayes, which seemed to
ing through a mist. Everything was
save lh&duhnet on.t.lim:fh.hm
which would persist in taking shape
strangel

1

forms,

of Li though her name identi-
ﬁedhm with another’s, ’Ea could mot pro-
ceed ; 80 again he laid down the and a sec-
ond time had recourse to the tin .

His hand was firmer now, and the traced
its lettered course with marve celerity. It

would have to fly at that rate all day and al!
night,
the m was to be for him a festival witl” |
Lisette gand 80 on it went. . 3
But $hose strange scenes! Plantations, with
majesti¢ trées in the distance, a shining river,
u large mansion-looking house, and many low"
huts seattered in small clusters here and there.
A bright, blue sky, and a scorching sun. Ex-
tensive ficlds, with men, and women, and chil-]
dren, busily engaged hoeing and weeding and
icking & plant with beautifal flowers, And
isette there, only black, and that man Aveli
calling her Mildred, apparently in derision, a
because she would not look up, striking he’_
with a long-lashed whip. Property! He hai
come to that. .
A long list of names—men, women, and chil
dren, all regularly catalogued, with their names
designations, and price set down in dollars
Human beings, owned, and to be bought an-
sold ; chattels, for any man’s money ; and whe!
once bought with it, to be sco worked:

used up, or sold again. It was of no use; bn
could not blot out those scenes, try as he would.
They were stamped upon the there befort
him, and he was transferring them bodily to

the paper under his hand. e was setting a
rice upon his beautiful, his meek, his dutiful,
is pious Lisetto. And Mark Aveling—that
man of craft and of determined pu , whoda
eyes shot lascivious lightning, and on whose
hard features sensuality and fierce passion had
set their stamp—he might buy her, and use
her as his brutish inclinations prompted.

“All true, all true, all true;” and he threw
down the o&en, as he thought of other fathers,
and of mothers, and brothers, and sisters, work-,
ing there on those remote plantations.

A burning fever suddenly seemed to havé
seized him, but his mental vision grew strong®
and clearer. Was he, then, so abject a wrete Y,
that for a paltry pittance he must become t1%
tool ‘of a man like Gaetano? Could he find 1 )
other but he—Martin—to do this dirty work ?
Low, low indeed, then, mnst he have sunk 4
the attorney’s estimation. Debased he was, i -
deed. That he know and felt. He had evi)
done for Gaetano many things which might wt
have borne the closest scrutiny, but never y it
had he been privy to the selling of men, ard
women, and children. Lower than this Fo
could not go. Bhould he descend so0 low ?

And morality! Strange for him to think &f
morality —he, an inveterate gamester! But
gaming was not selling human beings—was not
cheating humanity of its rights. Oh! there wi
a difference between the two. It could not Ba
that the moral code recognised none.  And r&
ligion, too! Was there no divine vengeanit
to punish him who sold the image of his M=
ker? Yes! True, he had long forgotten Ge'l,
or only thought of him sometimes in connectii
with prayers once lispod by the side of one loiyg
since departed, but now too imperfectly remesa-
berad. No! He could not pray to be delivir.
ed from temptation, though the words came to
his lips. His heart did not feel right for o
solemn an invocation. But he could reflect, atd
ask himself if this was right, that he was doicg.
And he did this, and hesitated, and pondercd,
did Martin, as he took to pacing that narrtw
den, until he felt that, under the anguish of
mind he wae suffering, he must die unless ac
had again recourse to the tin hox.

Y et atill those thoughts, as he paced the flodr,
chafing like a eaged wild beast as he stopped
short in his walk of five paces, to fasten kis
glowing eyes on the parchments that bore in fis
mind the impress of those vivid pictures, sl
upon the sheots to which he had commonettl
transferring them—as he read them over and
over again, till the words acquired a feagfil
meaning, and he saw only the things they 12
resented and the system they revcaled — =il
those thoughts, and others erowding fast pp'n
his mind, now morbidly cleared by the potei .y
of the drug he had swallowed, a5 he continr N
his monotonous walk to and fro, till the day I ¥
fullen and darkness had come on, and he co «d
no longer see but the white sheets on the do k,
which marked the place where the picture la .

And ztill those thonghts, as, suddenly st p-
ping, he heard footsteps which he recogni xd
ascending the stairs, slowly and measurec v,
until they eame to a standstill outside the doo’ —
you, and those thonghts still, as he muttered 4
names of Gaetano und Aveling, and as wit.
bovnd he gained his stool, and lay, his h
upon his arms, across his desk, feigning sle
but nover more keenly awake than now, w th
thase thoughts painting the dark picture in s
mind, having Lisette in the foreground, stran je-
lv mixed up with those negro slaves, and be ir-
ing the name of Mildred.

He heard the door tried—mechanically, & it
were, It was by a hand who knew his eust ‘o
to lock himself in. It could he none other tl an
Cinetano’s,  Martin now recolleeted that, in 418
bewilderment that morning, when Grit effec od
his sudden and impulsite retreat, he had ot
fastened the door afler him.  So the pair m-
tercd, with an exclamation of surprize from +he
attorney, almost immediately followed hy a lond
call after Martin, by name,

“This is very unusual! " exelaimed the nti‘hr-
ney; and he ecalled again: =till no answer,
“Stay a moment,” he ndded, speaking to Aval-
ing, “ I will get a light.”

This was soon procured from the porter’s lodge.
Martin pecped at them, as he lay with his head
still on Liﬁ arms, and those thoughts vet in this
mind, and saw them appronch the mner d®u,
where he was—the attorney coming first, hi 'l
ing the eandle ap.

*Hound as a roach,” ejnculated Aveling. »

Martin saw Gaetano sign to his compandn
not to make a noise, and then felt himself pg'h-
ed, the attorney enlling him by name agsin,
twice or thrice; But Martin nor moved “or
groaned. His feigned sleep was o perfect pwce
of acting.

“ Drunk ! " muttered Aveling, perceiving snt
it was impossible to aronse the sR-e[wr. -

“ Opium ! answered the attorney, in a loud-
er voice. “But he has been at work.” And
Martin felt that the associates in the deed of
villany were vxnminin{:, as well as they could,
how far he had proceeded with his part of the
machinery,

“Hum!" was the only sound uttered hy Av-
eling, as he followed his companion into the
other chamber, .

“ e will sleep off the effects of the drug,"ste-
sumed Gaetano, “and then will resume w¥%k,
We are as safe as though he were absent.”

It needed but for Martin to lift his o)-eQO
enable him to command a perfect view of w*at
was sing. He saw Gaetano light anol *er
candle, and motion to Aveling to be seated.

“Tt is all very well,” observed the attort ey,
apparently resuming the thread of an interr: bt-
ed discourse, “to trust to men's honor; bu' in
gsuch matters as these, Monsienr Aveling, oy
habit is to trust only to eash. You will ex¢ se
my eandor, but it is my habit.” '

% Well,” responded Mark, “and I've got it _or
vou. That does not prevent me from say ng
that I consider your mode of doing busis ss
damned ungentlemanly.” :

Martin saw that the speaker was excited. , Tt
awemed by drink. He also betrayed a cerl vin
recklessness of manner, which appeared to he
watcher to indieate that the mind of the v an
was ill at ease. The attorney glanced at Iim
ncroas the table, but made no reply.

“You've put me to serious inconveniet te,
Mister,” resumed Mark. “The sam is larje,
and was not so easily procured. I've had to-go
n begging te make it up.”

“But you have got it?” was the immedite
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response, in an eager tone. i
in saw Aveling thrust his hand dewn
deep into his pocket, and afterwards deposit on

the table a large roll of notes.

“Will that satisfy you? " he said, with some
acerbity of manner. “ You had .gnod secuiity,
and ht have trusted me. I'm more t*an
half i:uﬂm mind to refuse compliance with four
extravagant demand ﬁnﬁl_the work is done-

“As you please, " responded the
uttorn!y{owil.{n forced air E

observed the 1 ﬂnf rny s u:
Martin the long fingers &% work, »

well he knew what they were clutching’ at.
# You may either leave the business where i*is,
or . You may lose your vengeance or
assure it. But whatever your decision, I u:

be paid for my trouble, and my terms are ¢ th.

I understand no other in such affairs as th' e,

and until quite early in the morning, i*| handso

I have outlays to make, and my agents to pay—
mely, too. Thvreisll{:t?u“ il

Aveling interrupted him by a sarcastic langh,
reseutly observing that he supposed he paid
im wages, and conld command his time and
sarvices. He was only making excuses. It was
no use hig trying to eateh old birds with chaff.
in's anxiety grew more iutense ns the
conversation proceeded. He saw (Gaetano eve
Aveling with an air of ill-concealed contempt,
as though, having summed him up in his own
mind, he set him down as a mere novice in
the slimy ways of logal trickery.

“You smile incredulously,” he . remarked,
now distorting his face witg a smile. “You
know nothing, my friend. Under ordinary cir-
cumstances, yes, I get my work done for the
wages I pay; but there are some transactions,
you know, which involve the galleys; and it is
best, in such cases, to mdke subordinates prin-
cipals. By implicating them in the risks, it
binds them more effectunlly to silence. Do you
understand ? "

Mark did not clearly comprehend, though he
admitted there might be reason in what the at-
torney said.
“ Naw, to-morrow,”" resumod the latter, “when
Martin hands me those deeds and the fair copy
of them, I will make him read them over to me.
This is a wmere business form. 1 shall then
tuke hima into wy confidence. He must know
everything; and then 1 shall pay him & hand-
some sum to bind him over to secrery. In ease
of :_\ccidents, he must be dumb for his own sake,
Is it clear to you now, and does it seem reason-
ahle to you that I should exact cash, under such
circumstances ?
Martin, hearing every word that pnssed, tried
to hold up his head. "Those thoughts reverted
to him with redoubled force, and he saw himself
plungmghee.d[nug into that abyss of wickedness
repared 8o cunningly for him by his patron.
No marvel he hurio‘c:i his facé again, and tried
to believe he had awnkened from a dream. The
voice of Aveling aroused him. He lost a part
of what he said, but heard eunugh to satisfy
him that the wily attorney had carried his point,
and that Mark was cajoled, trapped, and satis-
fied,

“Yon see, my friend,” parsued Gaetano, in
his mildest tones, “1 have to mancuvre for
the safety of my clients as well as my own.
But now this little affair of the money is ar-
ranged, you may leave the rést to me.”

Martin watched the long fingers, extended
till they clutched the roll ng notes, and marked
the tenacity with which they held them till
their number and amount had been carefully
told off twice. They were then put up again,
tied carefully and tightly round with o picce of
dirty red tape, that was conveniently lying on the
table, and the precious packet was thrust into
the breast-pocket of the attorney’s cont, which
he buttoned closely up.

* But am I to receive no acknowledement of
the payment of this large sam, Mr. Attorney ?”
nsked Aveling.

* My homor, my honor!” responded Gaeta-
no, laying his hand over the place where the notes
were secreted. “1 am a man of honor, Mon-
sieur Aveling. Yon may trust me. Your af
fair is done. I never give roceipts in such enses.
It is not my habit. My receipt is the work. 1
tell you it is done. You may regard it as
such.”

Aveling’s countenance changed, Mertin
thought, and botrayed congiderable unensiness,
whilst the auorney’s brightened in a correspond-
ing degree. The two eyed each other a few
moments in silence, and then Mark abruptly
rose.

“Honor is all very fine,” he growled, gleam-
ing fiercely at Gaetano, but you wouldn’t trust
mine: and I'm not so sure that in placiug
confidence in yours, I've not made a fool’s bar-
gain.  But | warn you betimes, Mister.  Mark
Aveling is not a man to be trifled with, especial-
Iy wheu serious business is afoot.  So, don't
you attempt to play double with me ; for, as sure
us you do, by (!-—, I'll show yon what Southera
blood will do when it is once up. Take my
word for it, vou'd better make your will, and
say good bye to your clients. 1 am in earnest,
80 take warning.

Martin saw that the attorney quailed hefore
Lis client’s fierce gaze and menacing gestures,
but felt that the latter was doing Gaetano an
injustice, He recovered himself, presently,
however, and quietly replied :

“Mansicur Aveling, 1 repeat that T am a
man of honor, and your interests are perfectly
snfe in my hands.  Your menaces, then, are as
misplaced as they are needless.”

“We won't stand nice about that,” muttered
Aveling.  “I've only told you my mind and my
meaning, T shall be with you to-morrow. Good
eveniug.

With a bow, and a promise to meet him on
the morrow, at some p[m:c evidently agreed up-
on hefore they came in, Gaetano lighted his
irritated elient down the stairs, nor returned
until be heard the outer door of the house slam
to, denoting that he wns gone.  He then quiet-
Iy resnmed his seat in the arm-chair, under the
old, ohese spider, and covering his face with
those long bony fingers of his, remained thus
some ten minutes, buried in thought. Martin
ouce suspected he had fallen asleep, but, warn-
ed iy the nervous working of the attorney’s
hands, had the self-posseasion to remain where
he was, and watch to the end. At length Gae-
tano got ap, and put on his hat, e then ex-
tinguiched one of the eandles, and taking the
other, onee more visited the inner den. Martin
knew that the lawyer was looking et him, and
was narrowly inspecting as much as he could
see of the copy of the doeuments. But he did
not attempt to disturb him, He UHI‘,}' muttered
the words, “ poor, unhappy wretch!” and then
went away. 1. indeod bo lis

Yea! poor, unhappy wretch, indeed ; who his-
tened ti!mm was goI::p(-} : who got up and' opened
the window gently, to wateh him wall out of the
strecl ; who then cautiously waited in the dark
for some minutex longer, lest he should return;
who next procured a light, and after reading
over those documents, tied them carefully 'fr'
and thrust them into his coat-pocket, nnd deli
erately sot fire to the copies he had commenced,

For the picture was still there, rising up be-
foro his heated imagination; with Lisette as
Miidred, and the plantations, and the negroes,
and the hot sun, and Aveling, and the room in
the Pue Blanche, and the starling calling out,
“to-morrow, to-morrow, to-morrow ! " all this
confused and jumbled together, but still there.

»
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*Quito a rivalry exists in London at the pres-
ent time among the undertakers, and the  Eco-
nomic Cemetery Funeral Establishment,” in
Hyde Park, has cut a little under the regular
rates, and advertises that a first class funeral
will be attended for $135, nnd a tradesman’s
faneral will be got "l,‘ for $30. ‘T_"he formgr
rates were $145 and 221.50. The difference in
these oceasions, as inferred from the advertise-
ment, would seem to be, that at a first class fu-
neral the hearse has four horses, and two coach-
es are provided ; the coffin is of lead, and all the
horses are decorated with plumes. At n trades-
man's funeral, the hearge has two unplumed
horses, and ouly one conch is furnished. There
is less fuss, and no feathers,

— -

Religion is a costly luxury, in some certain
worldly respects. It is eatimated that the cur-
rent expenses of the charches in Boston will
amount to $240,000, this year. The value of the
several church estates in the city of Boaton is
estimated at about four niillions of dollars. The
expenses of the different societies vary from
£1,500 to $5,500 a year. The cost of public
worship in the churches occupied by the wealth-
ier ormion of the citizens will average abont
$100 a Sunday. The an has n salary of
$3,000, the music costs t $1,000, and the
miscellaneous expense will be from $1,000, to
$1,600 a year. Tﬁuxuon the pews vary from
83 to 870 a yvear, according to their value.

The Kentuckey Trust Company Bank has
gyt g gl e e
L
o e e o o
dant to pay the depositors and note-holders,

[Entered noordhs to met of Coafrm. in the year
1854, by Avricg Canev, in the Clerk’s Office of the
Distriet Court for the Southern Distriet of Now

York.]
For the National Era.

HOLLY-WO0O0D,

BY ALICE CAREY.

CHAP. VIII.

When I next met Miss Halstead, she resumed
the story thus: *

It was the evening before the long-looked-for
day that my story was broken off.

Vhen | awoke in the moming, the sun had
been risen an hour, the house was ustir, and the
neighborhood astir.  As [ looked from the win-
dow toward the grove, I saw that village beaus
and ‘belles were already beginning to assem-
ble—not yet for the enjoyment of the festivities
of the oceasion, but to prepare for the enjoy-
ment, though that was perhaps the greatest en-
joyment of all. In morning shawls and hoods,
the girls were moving briskly about, spreading
the table-cloths, and distributing the contents
of the baskets which the boys were rapidly
bringing in, some on their shoulders, some on
horseback, and some sturdily wheeling harrows,
Lamps were being hung and tents spread, and
carpoting laid down over the speakers’ plat-
form and on the seats which were designed for
the musicians.

Bursts of song came across the fiolds, and
now and then the tapping of u drum, or the
shrill music of a fife, for it was thought that too
much music could not be made on the occasion.

The fears of the past night were almost en-
tirely dissipated by LE(' gaiety of the scene pre-
sented, and the clear smiling beauty of the
morning. I dressed hastily, and went below
stairs, Rose and Mike were indulging in a
sort of playful warfare as to who should carry
the heaviest basket. Mr. Richards was already
gone to superintend some of the arrangements
at the grove; and Timothy, who alone had
waited to breakfast with e, was seated in the
open air, and smiled and nodded his good morn-
ing, without ceasing from the fute-plaving
which engaged him. While we sipped our cof-
fee, Christopher Bone appeared in the full glory
of his now suit. He looked benignly upon us,
und as though he were the creature of some
higher sphere, who, from some benevolent mo-
tives which common natures eould not compre-
hend, had condescended to walk among men.

From either breast pocket of the new coat
peered liberally forth one of the lectures on cos-
mography, one done in red and one in blue
ink—the title, and “By the Philosopher, Chris-
topher Bone,” being set up at the top of a page,
like & sign,

“My philosophieal friend,” said Timothy,
“allow me to congratulate you on the singular
beauty and appropriatencss of your new cos
tume.”

“Roally,” replied Christopher, “1 am a fortu-
nate man. I am provided for like dne of the
birds of heaven.  Now, these things for the
comfort of the onter man came to me at a most
fortunate Ipm'illd. I found them in my wurd-
robe; " and he continued, speaking low and con-
fidentially, “T suspect some poor tailor has
thonght to get himself enstom, for of conrse a
great many evea will be upon me to-day.”

“ Doubtless, you are correct,” answered Tim-
othy, smiling significantly, “and I doubt not
the poor man will be more than paid in listen-
ing to your lecture this afternoon,”

“1 am glad, but not prond, becanse of my
superiority to the mass,” said Christoplier, 1
pity but do not despise men for their foibles.”

*And what do you think of me?” asked Tim-
othy.  “Your estimate of my character may he
of the greatest importanes to my well being: for
purdon my speaking it, but it segns to me you
are most singularly endowed.”

spare you, spare you, spare you, my friend! God
made you, therefore 1 suppose vou ean do sonf
little work.” And he patted Timothy on the
head in condescending urbanity, and asked i
he might he allowed to offor him a slight con-
firmation of bis pood will.

“Certainly,” said Timothy; “1 would not dare
name the valne I should place upon any little
token of yours. Suffice to say, I would keep it
as an amulet, and ‘save a <hip from perishing
sometimes,’ "

Christopher looked at the young man in a
sort of pleased bewilderment, as if his eapacity
surpassed his ]1ro\'im|n conception, for flattering
worils earry more or less influence with us all.
He looked pleased and astonished, as 1 said :
then ecame over the solemn contemplation of
his visage a smile, and though the sage bit his
lip, it deepened and broadened to an actnal
laugh, which, unable to suppress, he hastily con-
cealed under the open page of one of the im-
morlal lectures, and abruptly departed.

“ What a confounded ass that old Christopher
is!" exclaimed Timothy, when he was gone,
and dropping knife and fork, in ntter astonish-
ment that so great a fool could live at all.

I smiled, for the incident seemed 1o me 1o
illustrate pretty fairly what each man thinks of
hig neighbor, all the world over.

While we were yot at breakfust, Doke pre-
sented himself, bearing a great bundle on his
back, and holding in one hand a curiously-fold-
ed sheet of foolseap, superseribed, in large, fan-
ciful, and fourishing characters, * To Timothy.”
The philmn*:hr-r graciously condescended to pre
sent to his benefactor his own east-off elothing.
Timothy laughed heartily at the joke, aud made
Doke happy by a transfer of the present to him-
self, and sought by no weans to open the eyes
of the old schoolinaster, who wore the new
clothes in the pleazant delusion 1hat they evi-
denced the slow but sure growth of his fame.

Is it true that our greatest happiness consisis
in being well deceived ?

At ten o'clock I was dressed, my henrt flut-
tering a little, but hgpps, very happy. I scarce-
Iy had time to exchange a word with Mr. Rich-
ards, s0 busy were we all; but we exchanged
many smiles and glances, which said all, and
more than all, words could have said, The ma
sic was heard playing al intervals, and the peo
ple were seen passing almost constantly.  Old
farmers in their market wagons, accompanied
by wife and one or two daughters that were
young ladies, perhaps, and two or three little

¥8, tidy, and seeming to have all the sunshine
in the world in their faces. Even the baby on
the mother's lap sat upright, and seemed to re-
joice in the bright colors that met its eyes.
Jblnny a youth had a new saddle and a * froe-
dom =uit” a little in advapee of his majority,
and the sleckest and gavest horse was sure to
be ridden by the favored boys. as the young men
were called at home; for it is a beautiful pro-
vision, that to our parents we never grow old,

One or two hours in advance of the time of
the commencement of exercises, the people he
gan to assemble ; for a dense erowd was antici-
pated, and all were anxious to secure au eligible
seat. Horses were tied to the low limba of the
trees, and wagons and carringes stood thick
about the ground ; gaps were made in the fonces
for the convenience of the assembly, and bar-
rels of beer and cider, and great trays of home-
baked cakes and pies, were temptingly displnyed
about the outskirts of the woods. Al round
about, there was one confused pglitter of fans
and parasols, laces and rufles and ribbons, and
white dreases and pink dresses and blue dresses,
but the elite of the oceasion were generally con-
ceded to be the ladies selected by unanimous
acelamation to serve at table. They wore no
bonnets, and were farther distinguished by pink

sashes, and wreaths of myrtle abont their heads.
To be one of these waiting-maids was counsid-
ered n distinguished honor.

There was almost continual promenading
about the grounds for hours—each tent must be
separately examined, though the bewildered
vigiters could scarcely pronounce whose was
prettiest, and an intuitive perception of fitness
perhaps prompted the assertion that one look-
ed 'Ir:hbont as well l:“ I:uinmh:;-

e springs which lay along the hollow, part-
Iy out of view of the main audience, Lmved

most attractive resorts to the young , and
many n blushing damsel moﬂuﬂ; asked is-
sion of her mother to po and drink ; and if she

were joined an the way by some happy admirer,

“ Pray excuse me—ior heaven's sake, exense wtill. crs
me!" nnswered the philosopher, o sarance, of the elecenth honr,
have my weaknesses like olther mon, Martha, and Dvoke and Heity,

stir, a sensation, all through that great mass of

fore him would none
their final ruin to that daneing day of thougit-
less unconcern. y
t]llltll?d, 1iﬁ.ir|g up his hands, and turning his
head in a listening postare, “ methinks I hear
the tl'l_mpmgafa terrible steed. Ha! it ix even
the white horse bestrode by the tyrant Death!
He cometh, he cometh, and who shall say which

some adjoining shrub, or to a stake driven in
the ground at the fountain side, were heard pret-
ty continually tinkling on the stones, and bursts
clul' merriment, as g mp unexpectediy met grronp
in their sly flictations, ran along the hollow,
and was echoed from the distant hills.

.\}l‘flllli‘llll'. mothers \‘_\.l!'I;ITII'_'i"I babies, litting
them to see how tall they were, inquiring with
great concern how much they weighed when
first dressed, peering into their eyes to decide
the color, aud not unfrequently patting the
plump little feet, and biting the delicate hands
sud arms, in the plenitude of their love.

Such an exhibition of babies was never seen,
and the little creatures woulid have been spoiled
for life, if they had understood half the praises
hestowed upon them:; but fortunately thev
slapped the faces and clawed at the l':l]-.'i!r:..'l‘ﬁ"!
of their kind nurses, in blessed irnorance of it
all, '

A thousand excuses were made for neplizence
of social duties, and as many promises elicited
for more frequent interchange of tea-drinkings
in future, '

The younger hovs compared hats and caps,
and with artless simplicity related the preciso
cost of the new “ roundabout ™ and Lrogans.

Husbands and fathers maiutsined a more
lli;zlli:‘l*‘ll COMPOsUre, and condese nded to talk
of nothing of smaller importance than the late
crop.  Good, honest, mull honorable men were
they, whose sun-burned faces and toil-hardensd
hands witnessed that they ate not the bread of
idleness, and that they ifled and kept the gar
den gpois which God had given them, 'I'I.-ir
gray hairs, or the sturdy pride of primal man
hood, were there only ornaments—nor needed
they other. No fine trickery of fashion disfigur
ed their native manliness of moen. It was re
served for their sons and danglters to sl the
homespun for the fine importation : and alas, in
some cases, the homestead for rufied wristhand
and switch cane.

Busiest of all about the grounds was Mr.
Richards ; in compliment to his neighbors, he
appeared in n dress that bordered elosely on
the rustic; and when, as the day grew warmer,
he threw aside his coat, and with easy familiar-
ity moved about, now shaking hands with the
old |Illiil*el. now u.kkill_': advice about ,-,nwiu; or
reaping of some old farmer, and now present
ing some lass with a bouguet of flowers from his
parden, he was recognised as native and to the
mauner I\llrll‘ l"'rh:l!}.\ hi."i “l'”-!lrl‘li t'll'll'l"ll‘ﬂil‘.'l
were o little restraining in their influence on
most of the ruralizers, end that it was felt to he
a relief when he passed along—neverthelesa, he
added greatly to his popularity that morning.

“n wWas lhl‘ H}I_II"I" -»I‘ l_"-u-'T:'.l ro-lnul'!\. the
great man of the oceasion, aud all eves follow
ed him wherever he went. S

What pride and joy 1 felt in his praises. for
many an unguarded remark came to my ears,
such as, “that is Mr, Henry Richards—he with
the benutiful Lair and the sparkling blue eves ;"
“ What, he without coat ? I3 e so plain o man ? ™
“Isn't he handsome—that earpet on the plat
form is his, aud the nicest things on the table
are from his house. I wonder if he will speak—
be could, I'll warrant you—even the school-mas-
ter ia not so well mflll'im--}. and yet | uniderstood
all the words he -.}ulkv,h

Such and such like were some of the obser-
vations he elicited : but there were other more
smothered ones, the nnture of which 1 could
partly guess, which were by 1o mesns so pleas-
ant to me. It aint possible!™  “1 don't be
lieve il," :uM. “ Do You think he will marry her,”
were the exclamations that more than
preceded glanees fixed curiously upon me.

Sometimes 1 I||-V‘,;h! I saw 1<'lt_\-. and somu
times distrust, in those glanees ;s but this may
have been fanev. Whatever it were,
1o unsteady : nad 1
heart the . r 1,
which wonld neser exo vt for birtel” nsamecnts bee

This fecling way i naedd b the ap-
of mv father and
II‘II""'

i served

HerFVes, » in Iy

Ny 'I"1 -|IJ--‘ i--lif:,

in

was 0

'||r'||‘||-': and many a suppressed titter and bhold
exclamation of wonder added mortifiention to
my waning hope and ecourage.

My father, with drooped head, and & goneral
crest-fallen aspeet, eame closely treading in the
footsteps of Martha, who ever and anon looked
back to aseertain his whereabomts, | thought
at first she was leading him by o string—their
method of procecding had that appearnnce.
My stepsmother never appeared to me soill ;
she was, a3 1 have before said, tall, and on that
oceasion sghe wore a long dross of
stripes of orange, red, and blue, resembling
more than anything else the Ameriean tlag.
The high knots of ribbon on the top of her hon
net, made to stand erect hy means of wires, il
ded also to her lll‘i;_:hf. g0 that she secmed to
overlook the entire agsembly without inconve
nience.  The fuce was darkened with o frown,
but she came with long, firm strides, as
thongh she had summoned fortitude to endure
the ciéremony of the dav—IUlut it was all she
eonld endure. A dogen vards in the rear, ri
ding without saddle, on the hack of a remieh
colt, with its long tail watted together by burrs,
till it looked like the tail of & rat, and with ears
get back in sullen discontent, came the hoy
Doke, and doubled together, nud elinging to
his waist, sut Hetty behind him.  One of Mar-
tha's red flannel petticonts served for her pil-
lion, and her naked leps dungled low heneath
her dress,  She looked .-|l\'{}' out from beneath
a i!f‘t‘[-. Ir]uin hood of eadico, and, when she snw
how much attention she wus attracting, put her
great yellow silk pocket-handkerchief into hes
mouth, and drew her deep hood lower over her
!‘:Il'l'. >

But the erowning wonder of all was Doke

wlternnts

(1E]]

He wus dressed ju the schoolimaster’s old elothes,
(n world too big for king, ) was barefooted, and
wore on his hayds a ln.‘lh of white kid J_']n'-a‘
which Tilllnlll_\.' Iead some time ;,'.\- 1 him, and
on hig head a small eap of red moroeeo, such ns
Very young bovs used to wear in the country.
He would not saffer poor Hetty to dismount,
but deliberately rode round the gronnd, in sur
vey of the many wonders it pre wil, quite un
com'llruv:] as to the attention he drow from the
audience. The colt on which he rode !]rm-]-i 1|
!Iiﬁ llt'.‘lii. :lll'l |I|'r-l-| T-tl '.-.':.'-] l‘ll‘_\ ns 111-'..1‘
moved him with his beels, and then with ears
set back, and tail drawn between his legs.  To
me at least he was “u pitiful, pitifol sight.”
Round and round the table rode ]Puk'", ruil'.til:-,:
ont and commenting on his favorite r]irxl At
last the colt was sidled against u stump, and
Hetty permitted to dismount ; atter which, the
red petticoat was hung on the limb of & tree, to
which the animal was also secured, while the boy
in white gloves and bare feet, and with coat skirt
dragging almost to the ground, hovered abont
the table, now and then possessing himsell of
some tithit, which he devoured, holding hLis cap
before his eves,

My mortification was alleviated by one cir-
cumstanee: Mr. Richards, on seeing my father,
hastened to meet and at once conduet I;im with-
in the shadow of our tent: and so kindly and
cordial was his grecting, that T felt reassured,
and could hardly suppress the childlike exela-
mation, that my father was just as good as any-
body. Martha turned her face to the wall;

Wik,

there was nothing worth her looking at, this side
of eternity.

Parson Goodman was ohaerved to
be on the ground at dinner time,  He had folt
it his l]ul)‘, he said, to restrain by his presenece

the tendency to glattony and  wine-hibbing
which was likely to be manifested. The fact
that he was not lured there by earnal entice-
ments, he took oceasion to promulgate in a
speech of half an hour's length.

It was good, he said, to come together in all

righteousness, and always with an eye to things
beyoud. And upon all such oceasions as the
one going forward, it was well, lést temptation
assail us, to ask counsel and advice of God's
ministers. Satan would be busy among us that
day; he was there to pronounce the “ get be-
. "
hind me.

He hoped the giddy youths and maidens be-
them have cause to date

“Hark!"™ he suddenly ex-

it was all chance, of course, The tin-cups tied to

shall be taken and which shall be left? "It may
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and it may be you "

| 1w young Iadies hefore him whoso
fae i '-.\- wl whose attire was g
est.  “Av, vou o well start,” he gxclamesd
“and if » r VIreins, vie w foar t
FORACS fromm . and t.!: . "E'-"--
from vour vouthfol forms. A few e s
anl settings of the son, and those

med enrls will e white
health [mim\--i cheeks
cheoks of a corpse, fit o
and meot to be hidden by }

trees, under which your fenst e spread today,

may some of them contain the bosrds of vour
]

TAVEe-WOrin,
wd. Th

coflina ; and while vou laugh, the mattock ar
the spade are waiting to do their work, Whe
this white death-horse shall stop ¢ doors,
what would vou give to have this hack
how gladly woull vou then give yonr fanciful

dresses for vour immortal
Martha professed her

=

greatly edified, o

if
fvv“li_u which she manifested by a considemble

of face. Old lndies wiped their t
retful of their pretty halies, and 1l

goml gifts God had given them:

many oth
the young ladies felt unensy, and the pleas

they had reevived from ‘the new dress o thee
Ii.-\;‘--r.;-—thu ¢ sweet manifestations of
love—was Their vile
Wi "T.l.-'\' of such care; nnd though they co
nd how it
wOrttd wnikee w

1

by

Fone.

very clearly unde Wils sin

jov the good things of this
m the world and of the world,
1 ., Groodman said s
not remark the extreme ol
and the unmistakablo =ign

Tha
his custn
living in his

“lat n
*oven wa
pavil

1

¢ 4 sonj unto tl
in the shadow ol

" and forthwith he s

d Martha str

« 11 UDISON
“ Hark'®' from tho tombs a doleful sound,
Mine enrs attend the ery
Ye living men, come view the ground
Where you must shortly lie.”

most doloroux, bat its manrnful
M T
by the *
s Wt the
lh-»'|‘r..r-»-“ M,
school, and purtly ol
li*'i;‘hhurh-nu'l anid invite

There was such a Hutts

wited present
he brass bawd,

heudin

never was seen, o secu

henring the orators of the day, W

ing down of shawls and handkorel

opening of funs and arvangems

hattles and bunches of roses wnld

there was! Troop after troop coie in
walks about the woods and from linzerin

the “]':I'IIHL"-. and \'.lin'-i and eandics wer
trilmted amony the younger eirls, who had not
heen so furtunato as 1o have been provided §

The sents roserved for the <1 \
neiphibored by another resprvation fur the i
erd of the oceasion.  Smiles e

r ax t}
afian, as i

hearts beat jovousl
louder and louder, and the littde pro

marching two and two, The T i
of 'I-]Iu' 'l'i}.i-nr‘ on the lefl sh "II'F.' r, s i
gruishing hadge, and the girls o bloe rilbon

the left wrist.  Christopher himself walked sl
emuly i front of all, and indicats d by

the place cach man, boy. and child, 3

“May I govern my passions with absolute sway

And grow wiser and better as life wears away

He retired with o flushed con
Fr ted with enthosinstie clivirs

The musie diowned the applouse, aad
suhsiding of this, again, o Hittle grirl was conduct
ed to the stage, bearing in her hand
neat, illustrative of her recitation

“ Yos, little nest, I Lold you fast,
And little birdz, one, two, three, forir, A=

Her counting of the birds was the
admirable picce of art, and it was wl X
ubout that i'!-:'iﬁ--l-‘.l-'r Bone would no il
1o teach her much wors ; vhod h
the child were their relative d that the §
was to he \|u|]\-|| ngramn., uisle
tered his protest against any repe

Alteruate musie varied the ent A
which grew more and more interest ]

(RSLLTI I A nit
most made to e I
iler, the groan of the
lightning's red glare
hell on the <ky,” in the spirited
veraes contaiving those lines,

At two o'clock there wis an i
ten minutes, all too short to most « it
persons.

Happiness was at its height I euk !
cider venders had their share, for "
th i § in putting p v T i
i | wl t I

1
garnished o
ol winter sl g
4 l",-'ti L n el i
ty {for Timatl

A Yy r

nt { ; T
the nature of things, At the « lusin
recitation, e i::l:lll."'ii ; o B
4||--|.I-| by :11-1-- tiy l. as owoll: nd
Richards answered that fears fu
groundless, “1 could do anvthioz.” T felt th

u:ll_\' the h:\i-: v trembling
disalile me fron
task,

A loud Blast of the hugle ealled the stru
in, amd the exerei ]
spoeche i
Wi coOming

Lo ereantabh

near. ! 4
lrl‘l'i'luli-rn. byt I stomdied up my cournee, and
took fromy n vise of wi . in which they bl
by Ll-!-? all day, the red Howers

to ornament Il:\“i:.:f; thevy were in o beautifil
state of preservation, and when | hadl eoneluded
their areangement, Mr, Richards whispered 1l
I never looked half <o pretiy, and that T needad
only n little cournge to s

very begran to R

which w

cure the trintaph |

had so long anticipated. 1 said that s

was alrendy secured; and smiling upon "
i”’ﬂ:l.f”_\. I thought, he took my hand—$oire 1he
music had aleewdy ceased—and lending me 1o

the steps of the |n3.'|fl'u1 mn,
and comdueted me to my pl
had been resepved to elose the juvenil
ance, and 1 fiele ok Iy L AT 1
looked forward to, and waited for, as the cvent
uf the dav,

I courtesied to the audicnee, nned witl
rate compogure opened the bhook, which lay on
the table bhefore e s and Hfting my eve R. i
apid— Ladien andld _|,_'-‘r!lro--||--'|. I have the howor

llf n-a‘ii &l‘.. tn_\' ntlernnce wWas it l‘r'--i
and my vision riveted on one spot.

At the entrance of the tent which T had just
P‘litll'l.l. A0 iln'nk\', stood a lady, not yonung, nor
air, but rich. a2 her dross udi d, and havip:
about her that air of high breeding which i«
lllllnistnl\'ahlo' even at a '_'E.'m-’-v. “-'T lmn-i Wik
in that of Mr. Richards, but her li"rlrvm-t Eruy
eyes were fixed upon me, not simply in serut]
uy, I thought, but in jealousy and anger. | saw
the face of my promised hushband sglow with
confusion, and with that intuition which we il
posscas, pt‘rh.‘!!-.‘-. in matters of the heart, | rec.
ognised the truth. My rival was before me,
my lover ashamed of me and of himself, and
my triumph was destined to he the most sigrual
defeat, 1 =aw how fond was the whisper in hor
ear, and how gentle the clasp that drew her
within the pavilion; and 1 saw how proudly she
drew gaside her robe from coutact with my fa
ther's ‘;:{\s. who sat leaning and listening ear
nestly ard me, saw the 'Iul'l_\' and r‘nmaullpl 0

ous glance that ran over our rustic festiva

enpy.  The wonderful lectures, one of

waz to conelude the ceremonis W th

sion, retnined their conspicuons position, and
every movement of the old man seemaed 1o

“ 1 ar AnEC, i i' _I.-‘..E.h. r, and

wh somdescend to instraet,”

There were no I ol eataloe t ot
srhoolmaster, having placed himseli st the r
hand of the pletform, indieated, 10 0 elear a
Towd tone, the | |

Ty thee b -I' After this
vears wos bed do the stisee, and elevatod
stool propar 1 for the " {
low and very awkward bow, and leg
n -ir1|.-|_;' 1o his heart, nmd then to heaven




